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I         EASILY the worst-kept secret of the war was the allied plan
>        .to invade the South of France.  It was impossible to conceal
I         the vast movements of troops down to Naples for embarka-
I         tion, and Italian tongues wagged merrily.
;            Eisenhower   has   disclosed   that  this  invasion   was   the
|.         subject of his longest sustained argument with Mr. Churchill.
[         The idea of the "Anvil" operation, as it was called, was the
I/        capture of Marseilles, to provide an extra port of entry for
i         American reinforcements. But the "hammer" in Normandy
•         was too far away from the "anvil" in Southern France.
According to Eisenhower,  Mr.  Churchill maintained that
troops could be better brought in through the Brittany ports.
He also favoured using all available troops in Italy to invade
=         the Balkans round the head of the Adriatic.
i            Generals Alexander and Leese lined up with the Prime
i         Minister. They were convinced that, with the forces at their
!         disposal, they could burst through the Gothic line, the last
:         German defensive system in the northern Apennines. Austria
and the Balkans would then lie open.  A quick junction with
the Russians was possible.
Alexander was particularly vehement in his opposition to "Anvil," later called "Dragoon." The proposal was to deprive him of no less than seven seasoned divisions—four French and three American. He knew that it would mean abandoning all hope of a speedy end to the Italian cam-<        paign. Whatever substitutes were offered—and the Brazil-
ians were among them—a long period of reorganisation and i         training must follow.
!           The movement of seven divisions—something like 100,000
I         men and countless machines—to launch them on a seaborne j         invasion was a colossal diversion of effort, prodigally wasteful
;!                                               .   229ed in a couple of minutes. The traffic-block was released. I haveand physically exhausted, I sat down to write my first despatch about the entry into Rome. What was the world waiting to learn? Surely that         copy "queucing up" for its turn on the radio to ]
